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Lapy Byron; a young widow, had 
two children, Maximin and Philip- 
pina ; neither of them leſs intitled to 


affection than the other, tho? their 


mother did not think ſo. Philippina, 
child altho' ſhe was, perceived herſelf 
not nearly ſuch a favourite as her 
brother, and was very much afflicted 
at it: but concea.'d the ſorrow fuch a 
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4 The PARTIAL MOTHER. 


preference occaſion'd. We muſt own 
indeed, her figure, which was notwith- 


ſtanding far from ugly, did not anſwer 
to the beauties of her underſtanding ; 
while her brother, on the other hand, 
was every thing the poets mention, 
when they ſpeak of Cupid, or the ſon 
of Venus, All the mothei's partiali- 
ty, kind ſpeeches and carefles were for 
him; the ſervants ſaw it, and to fie 
tisty his fancies, (tho' Sir Maximin, 
as we ſhall quickly ſee, had no extra- 


vagances), was the certain method of 
ſecuring them her favour. . Philip-. 


pina, on the other hand, continually 
huft'd and mortified on every flight 
occaſion, by my lady, was the more 
neglected by the ſervants. Far 
from ſatisfying any of her likings, 


The PARTIAL MOTHER. g 


they denied her often what ſhe abſo- 
lutely wanted. She would figh moſt 
lamentably when in private, not at all 
by reaſon of ſuch. treatment from the 
ſervants, but becauſe of her mama's. 
neglect, that cauſed it: yet ſhe never 
made the leaſt complaint or ſeem'd 


uneaſy, when in public. 


'Twas in 


vain ſhe labour'd to make. up, for 
what ſhe wanted in the article of figure, 
by a diligent attention to her duty, 
and the cultivation of her underſtand». 


ing. 


This intrinſic merit did not 


ſtrike her mother, or excite reflection 
in her, uſed as ſhe had always been, 


to. contemplate her ſon's 


exterior 


merit only. Lady Byron, little if at 
all affected at the tokens of her love 
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6 The PARTIAL MOTHER. 
or tenderneſs, and more particularly 
fince the baronet her huſband's death, 
could never look upon her, but ſhe 
felt a ſpecies of diſguſt. She rated 
her inceſſantly, and look'd for ſuch 


accompliſhments in her, as thoſe ad- 


vanc'd to full maturity have never 
yet afforded proof of. 

As God's providence would have 
it, Lady Byron, on a certain time, 


fell very ill. Sir Maximin was not 


without a proper ſenſe of her alarm- 
ing fituation; but the generous 
Philippina, who could not help think- 
ing ſhe perceiv'd in her mama's ex- 
tingu:1h'd freſhneſs and dejected aſ- 
pect, ſomething of a leſs ſeverity than 
wh. ti now ſhe had been view'd 
with, went beyond him in affection, 


The PARTIAL MOTHER. 7. 


care, and vigilance. Atten to 


her dear mama's leaſt wants, ſhe kept 
her thoughts upon the ſtretch inceſ- 
ſantly to gueſs at them before-hand, 
and prevent the trouble of her telling 


what they were. As long as her 


diſorder threatened dangerous conſe- | 


quences, ſhe refus'd to leave her fide ; 
and firſt of all intreaties, and ſtrict 


orders in the next place, were in vain - 


employ'd to make her go to beg, and 
reſt herſelf a little. 

Some days afterwards, my lady was 
converſing with her children of the 


anguiſh ſhe had been oppreſs'd with in 


her late indi ſpoſition; and ſhe 'took 


the opportunity of thanking them for 


that ſolicitude their love had ſhown 
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8 The PARTIAL MOTHER. 
her. Maximin, my dcar ſweet fel- 


j low, ſhe went on, you need but afk 


me any favour, and I promiſe, you 
ſhall have your wiſh accompliſhed, 
if it does but come within the com- 
paſs of my fortune, Tell me what 
you'd like: or rather, come and kiſs 
me frit; and tell me after. Maximin 
made anſwer, having Kkiſs'd her and 
receiv'd himſelf a dozen kifles ; he 
ſhould like a new gold watch. Enough, 
ſaid Lady Byron, you ſhall have it; 
and this very afternoon. And you too, 
Philippina, you muſt tell me likewiſe, 


what would give you pleaſure, What 


would give- me. pleaſure ? anſwered: 
Philippina, in an agitation. O, Mama, 
there's nothing I can want for: I'm. 


quite happy, if you love me. That's 


The PARTIAL MOTHER. 9g 
no anſwer, Miſs, replied my lady, you 
muſt tell me; for I mean to give you 
ſomething : therefore ſpeak. Thou” 
Philippina had been us'd to ſuch a 
huffiſn way of ipeaking, ſhe was more 


affected upon this occaſion by it, than 


ſhe ever had been hitherto. She fell 


upon her knees, look'd up in tears, and 


with both hands betore her face, made: 
ſhift to bring out. theſe few words, 


tho? often interrupted: Dear Mama, 
give me but now and then one kiſs, 
like thoſe you're ten giving my dear 


brother Maximin.“ 


Her ladyſhip was 1 aud 
inwardly affected at this ſuit of Philip- 


pina, and conceived ideas in her favour 
the had hitherto ſuppreſs'd, dhe took: 
the little girl into her arms, with 


w The PARTIAL MOTHER. 

tranſport, graſp'd her, and beſtow- 
ed a hundred kiſſes on the loving 
creature. Philippina, who was now 
made happy for the firſt time in her 
life with theſe careſſes, gave a looſe 
at once to the effuſion of her joy. She 
kiſs*d her dear Mama's cheeks, eyes, 
hands, knees, and cloaths. Sir Maxi- 
min, who lov'd his ſiſter, Join'd his 
kiſſes. They both felt a happineſs 
that was not bounded to the ſhort du- 
ration of a moment. Lady Byron, 
with exceſs made up to Philippina, 
for the love ſhe had till now denied 
her; and on her part, Philippina felt 


a great increaſe of love for her mama, 


Maximin, in no de- 
gree was jealous, but even happy, in 


the happineſs of Philippina, Short- 


excited in her. 
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The PARTIJL MOTHER. 11 


ly after, he receiy d the recompence 


of ſo much generoſity, The good- 
neſs of his diſpoſition had been chang- 
ed a little by his mother's weakneſs 
ard indulgence. He committed many 
actions, in the heat of his firſt youth, 
that would have certainly eſtranged 
her boſom from him, had not Philip- 


pina pleaded with her for him. The 


diſcreet inſtruction ſhe would often 
give him, operated to produce his 
perfect reformation ; and my Lady, 
Philippina, and Sir Maximin, all 
found, no happineſs can reign in any 
family, without a thorough intimacy 


te unite the children, and an equal 


meaſure of affection in the parent for 
them, 
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|. HE litile Kitty, daughter of an Wis 
: "_ ; It 
i honeſt and laborious pealant, was one 
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| morning ſeated near the public road, 0 
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F and had a porringer of milk upon her 
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lap, in wulch, ihe was employ'd in Ii. 
ſoaking bits of coarſe brown bread for 
breaktaſt. | | | 

She lad not been bufied long, be- 
fore a man went by on koife-back, 


TAY 


One 
zad, 

her 
| in 
1 tor 


be- 


Zack, 


KIND ACTIONS, &c. 13 
with a few live lambs that he was 
carrying to the mirket. Theſe 
poor creatures were diſpos'd of in as 


many bags on either ſide the ſaddle, 


with their legs tied faſt together, 
while their heads hung down, They 
fill'd the air with plaintive bleatings 
that excited Kitty's pity ; but to 


which, the carrier, from long habit 


in his buſineſs, was inſenſible. The 
little girl attracted his attention, as he 
piſs'd her where ſhe ſat; and theie= 
fore throwing her a lamb he carried 
on his ſheulder, Hold, ſaid he, my 
little damſel; here's a ſorry beaſt T 
give you, that by dying on the way, 
has chous'd me out of half a do- 


14 KIND ACTIONS 


zen ſhiilings. Take it, if you want a 


pie for dinner. 


Kitty left off eating, put her por-| 


ringer upon the ground, and taking 
up the lamb look'd at it with an air 
of pity, but ſaid afterward, Poor 
creature! why ſhould I lament you? 


poſſibly ere evening, or to-morrow, 


would the butcher with his knife 
have ſtuck you, while at preſent 
there is nothing you need, fear, or 
can hereafter ſuffer, While the little 
girl was ſpeaking in this manner, the 
poor lamb receiving warmth from Kit- 
ty's arms, in which ſhe held it, open'd 
firſt its eyes a little, uttering a weak 
baa, as for its muther, 


*T would be difficult to gueſs what 
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breath'd frequently into its noſtrils. 
She perceiv'd it by degrees recover 


| {ir{t ſucceſs, ſhe took a little of the milk 


only had been faint for want of vice 


out, wag its tail behind, and. prick up 


SEL BOM LOST. 15 
joy the little girl experienc'd upon 
this occaſion. She wrapt up the lamb 
as well as ſhe was able in her apron 
and ſtuff petticoat, rechn'd her boſom, 
that its warmth might more effectually 
warm it, and with all her firength 


lite and motion. Animated by this 


and bread ſhe had for breakfaſt, and at 
laſt with difficulty got them through 
its teeth, which were at firſt lock'd 
cloſe together. The poor lamb that 


tuals, felt itſelf reviv'd a little by this 
nouriſhment, began to ſtretch its legs 


16 KIND ACTIONS 
both its ears. It was not long before 
it had ſufficient ſtrength to ſtand with- 
out ſupport, and go to Kitty's por- 
ringer, which very ſoon was empty, 
while the little damſel, though lhe loft 
her breaktaſt, ſmil'd to ſce it eat with 
ſo much appetite. | 

In ſhort, a quarter of an hour was 
ſcarcely paſt, before the lamb began 
to frifk about ; and Kitty, overcome 
with joy and tranſport, took it in ker 
arms, and running to the cottage, 
ſhow*d her mother what a preſent ſhe 
had got. The lamb became the ob- 
Ject of her care and kindneſs, She 
divided with her favourite the little 
bread ſhe had at meals. She would 
not have exchang'd it for the fine 
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SELDOM LOST. 17 
fiock of ſheep about the village. She 
was ſoon ſo grateful for the friendſhip 
of her little miſtreſs, that ſhe never Wau 
cou'd be made to quit her, I ſay 1 

ſe now, for the lamb by this time was A 
found out to be a female. She Would | 
take her dinner out of Kitty's hand; 
ſhe bounded by her ſide whenever the Mi 
went out, and when at any tune the 
Was oblig'd to leave the cot without 
her, utter'd mourntul bleatings. God, 
who meant to recompence the little 
Kitty for her goodneſs, did ſtill more 
than grant her a companion in the 
lamb on all occaſions. In a very 
little time, ſhe had young lambs her- 
ſelf, and theſe yean'd others ſhortly 
after; ſo that very ſoong the cottage 
Vol. IV, | B 
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18 K TND ACTIONS, &c. 
was provided with a pretty flock that 
gave the family. more milk than they 
could uſe, and wool enough to make 
them all the clothes they had occa- 
fion for, and thoſe too of a ſpecial 
texture, 
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GET A GOOD NAME, AND GO 
TO SLEEP, 


IN the South of F rance, where plenty 


of delicious wine is made, and vine 
trees flouriſh in abundance, Mon- 
ſieur Deletanville had a country houſe, 
to which he went for relaxation irom 
his buſineſs, at the proper ſen of 
the year. His other reſidei: 8 
not far diſtant from it, in aͤĩũ f 
ſome conſidera ion. Fre 1 
dence, he went one du. 
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20 GET A GOOD NAIVE, 
mont his ſon, to ſee how things were 
manag'd by the ſervant at his country 
houſe, and it was hardly ſpring. The 
violet and primroſe were come foith, 
and many trecs ſet off with all their 
verdure ; not to mention ſome in bloſ- 
ſom. Having reach'd the houſe, and 
got into the garden, accident directed 
them to that part of it where an ar- 
bour was crected ; by the ſide of which, 
there grew a vine tree, which was 
very rough and ſhrivell'd, and whoſe 
ſtem, to all appearance, blighted, roſe 
in great diſorder, See Papa, ſaid 
Altamont, pray tell me, did you ever 
notice ſuch a ſorry tree as this? Why 
don't you pull it up, and heat the oven 
with it? Upon which, the Jutle boy 


poſed his father ſhould have done; but 


AND. GO TO SLEEP, 21 
put forth. his hand to do what he ſup- 


found its root had branch'd into ſo 
many fibres in the mold, it was im- 
poſſible to lug it up. Don't vex 
yourſelf, replied the father, to no 
purpoie on the ſubject of this vine: 
ll have it ſtay yet longer where it is | 
at preſen', and inform you at a future 
period of my reaſon, 
ALTAMONT. 
But Papa, remark thoſe charming 
peach and almond bloſſoms near it: 
why ſhould it appear leſs beauteous 
than thoſe neighbours, if it wiſhes to 
be look*'d upon with equal ſatisfaction, 
On the other hand, it ſpoils the beauty 
of the garden round about it: ſhall 
1 "Fo 


22 GET A GOOD MAME, 


IT order Mathurin to come and pull it 
up this moment ? 


Mr. DELETANvILLE. 

No, I tell you, Altamont, It ſhall 
preſerve its ſituation unmoleſted for a 
time at leaſt, | 

Young Altamont perſiſted in abu- 
ſing it: the father did whatever he 
could think of to divert his ſon's at- 
tention to ſome other object, and at 
laſt, the vine tree was forgot. 

At this ſeaſon, Mr. Deletanville's 
bubneſs call'd him to a diſtant quar- 
ter of the kingdom. Ie departed on 
the morrow, and return'd not till the 
end of autumn, 


His firſt buſineſs was to pay a viſit 
to the country houſe; and once more, 
Altamont went with him, *Twas 
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t immenſely hot; the ſun extremely 
bright, and Mr. Deletanville with his 

ſon, both haſted to take ſhelter in the 
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1 arbour.. 
a Ah Papa, ſaid Altamont, what 
charming verdure! I return you many 
u- thanks for having rooted up that rough 
ne and ragged vine tree, which occafion'd 
at- me ſo much diſguſt laſt ſpring to look 
at at; and inſtead, put ſuch a beauteous 
plant down in its place. What large 
e's fine fruit! Take notice only of the 
ar- grapes, ſome purple, and the reſt 
n quite black. There is not, wou'd 


the you ſearch the garden through, a ſingle | 1 

tree that cuts ſo fine}a figure. Every 
viſit other tree has loſt its fruit; but on the 
ore, other hand, how this is covered with 
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24 GET A GOOD NAME, 

Its fruit! what ſpreading leaves too! 
they conceal much more than half the 
cluſters, and yet leave ſo vaſt a quan- 
tity expos'd! I wonder it their taſte 
is equal to their beautiful appearance. 
off a grape. It was a muſcadine. 
On taſting it, he could not but break 
out a ſecond time, and yet how much 
were not his tranſports greater, when 
he learn'd it was theſe ſort of grapes 


had often taſted after dinner, when 
the ſervant brought in their deſert. 

It ſeems then, you are quite aſto - 
niſn'd Altamont, faid Mr. Deletanville. 
Yet I think I ſhall aſtoniſn you much 
more, when I inform you, this betoze 
us is the very tree that ſo offended you 


Mr. Deletanville went and pull'd him 


that yielded the delicious Iquor he 


5 Dail ſpring, and which you wanted to 
he pull vp, and fling into the oven: fo 
n- provided you think proper, Mathwin 
ſte Fall have it now for ſuch a pw poſe. 
e. AL TAM ON A 

un O Papa, by no means! let him ras 
ne. ther root out every other tree than 
ak Ichis. 

ch Mr. DELETANVIILE. 

Jen You ſee then I was in the right to 


pes peak a word in favour of this vine, 
he {Iv icn you delir'd to pull it up. But 


1en [WV bat now happens, you will find upon 


; xperience, happens frequently in life: 
tos child, for inſtance, may be very 
le. Padly dreſs'd, and have but an un- 


uch Wirourable form to look at. He will 


fore therefore often be deſpis'd, Too 
700 {any other children will grow vain, 
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26 GET A GOOD NIE, &c. 
when they compare themſelves with 
him, and ſome extend their cruelty ſo 
far, as to inſult or ridicule him. Bu 
do you, my Altamont, preſerve your 
ſelf trom ſuch raſh judgment ; for be 
neath that dreſs, that ſpeaks the weare 
of it ſo unfriended by the hand o 
fortune, or within that outward figure, 
lictle favour'd as it is by nature, 
dwells perhaps an elevated mind, who 
virtues will aſtoniſh the admin! 


world in future, or whoſe talents teac 
it. He may be indeed a rough an 
ragged vine tree, but bring forth de 
licious fruit in harveſt, Get a go 
name therefore, as the vine has, ar 
£0 afteral ards to ſleep, or be without 
anxiety-for other matters. 
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CAROLINE, of whom we 
n1nWpoke in a preceding volume, on 
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certain day was quite intent on 
play 1n her Mama's apartment, while 
this laſt was writing letters. Mr. 
Criſp was in the houſe ; and there- 
tore Lady M, directed him to paſs 
into the adjoining room, with Caro- 
line, and clip her hair a little. But 1 


* 
: 
z 
2 
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inſtead of clipping it a little, havin 


miſconceived her Ladyſhip's expreſ 
for, he employed his ſcifſars ſo 1nduf 
triouſty, that Caroline had hardly any 
hair upon her head in leſs than half 


dozen minutes. Her mama came 1n 


at the concluſion of this pretty job, it] 
and ſecing ſuch a piece of work 90 tl 
forward, Ah poor Caroline! ſaid 0 be 
confounded at the proſpett, what al ſer 
gone! C, no, Mama, ſaid Caroline, Mar 
with inexpreſſible ſimplicity, do 
fret yourſeif for nothing; ſince my ot 
hair's not gone. Tis all put up, 3 Bec. 
I directed, in a piece of paper, an I lot 
you'll find it in the table drawer p 
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Take to the following inſtance of he 


ſenſibility. Dua 
| Laſt holidays, when Laly M. wal! 
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ving | 
Ja the country, and had ail her little 


pre ; 
family about her; may had ney a 
ano], with other things for dinner. 
Fs s it Chanced, my Lord din'd out 


hat day, and there were none at table 


ne 11 

% Vith her Ladyſhip, but Julia and the 
ur | : 8 | 
| eile Caroline. Her Ladyſhip cut up 
: 5 *£ * 
gebe fowl, and after ſerving Julia, 


0 ©. . 

fer'd ſome to Caroline. No, no. 
Mama, ſaid Caroline, and ſigh'd while 
peaking.— I muſt not eat any. Mult 


ot! ſaid my Lady, and why not? 
Becaute, replicd the gentle Caroline, 


N 

P. ; ORs 
i} lov'd that fowl, and us'd to feed it, 

9 bd * — 

or 2d it lov'd me likewiſe. 

© beet What great things may not a rea- 


clild endued with ſo much tens 


ſonable perſon hope for, from a 
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derneſs of heart? - May ſhe reſem- 
ble every day, ſtill more and more 
her lovely mother, and my wiſhes 
for her will be gratified compleatly, 
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R. Selwyn was ſhut up one 
norning, ſettling his accounts. A ſer- 
ant came to let him know, one 
utchinſon his tenant in the country, 


Ir, Selwyn bade the ſervant ſhow 
im up into the anti-chamber, and 
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as below, and wiſh'd to ſee him. : 
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32 The HONEST FARMER. 
defired he'd wait a littie, He wou 
only finiſh ſomething of importance, 
aud be with him 
Urban, Nicholas, and Sophy, (Mr, 
Selwyn's children) as it chanc'd, wer 
in the ami- chamber, when the ſervant 
brought in Hutchinſon. He mad 
tkem at his entrance a reſpectful bow 
but it was caſy to diſcern he had nol 
learnt it of a dancing-maſter ; neithe 
was his manner of accoſting them! 
whit more elegant, tho? very civil 
Both the boys chang'd looks with ont 
another, and could hardly keep tron 
laughing, With a vitible contem 
they ſtudied Hutchinſon from head! 
foot, then whiſpered one to anothe 
and at laſt did really burſt out in ſuc 
| ; | a mat 
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The HONEST FARMER. 33 
a manner, that poor Hutchinſon 
du chang'd colour, and ſearee knew 
nee which way to look. Nay Urban, to 
ſo great a length extended his 111 mane 
(Il ners, as to run about, and ſtopping up 
wei bis noſe, enquire if ſomething did not 
real ſmell of dung about them? After ſuch 
mad a queſtion he got up, ran out to fetch 
bow W chafing-diſh, and raking ſome live 
d 10 coals into it, from the fire, went round 
en about the room to diſſipate, he ſaid, 
hem Wthe offenſive odour. Then he call'd 
cirißg te man, and bade him ſweep away 
ch 00Wthe dirt, poor Hutchinſon had made, 
p fro upon the hearth, while Nicholas kept 
hughing at the drollery of Urban, 
ad confuſion of the farmer. 
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But their fiſter Sophy did not imi- 


34 The HONEST FARMER, 
tate ſuch rudeneſs. On the other 
hand, the little girl reprov'd their in- 
_ civility, and ſtrove to gloſs it over to 
the Farmer, by aſſuring him, they 
knew no better. She approached him 
with an air of kindneſs, took his hat 


and flick herſelf, to lay them doi; 
and preſs'd him to accept of ſome ri , 
treſhment, 5 þ 
Mr. Selwyn now came in, accoſed ,, 
Hutchinſon in very friendly term, e. 
and took him by the hand, enquirin 
how his wife and children did, arc fi 
what had brought him up to town WE . 


I'm come, Sir, anſwer'dHutchinſon, Sf f 
pay you my laſt quarter's rent, a» fee 
, faying ſo, pull'd out a leather bag, i hs 
which he had beforchand put t 
money. Don't let my delay difplcal 
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her you, Sir, continued he; the roads 
in · v. ere really ſo bad, I could not ſend m * 
r toi corn and hay to market ſooner. 
they I am not diſpleas'd, ſaid Mr. Sel- 
him wyn, with you. On the other hand, 
I know by long experience you're a 
owuß very honeſt man, and one that never 


e 1 needs be put in mind of what he owes. 

At this he brought a little table for- 
cole ward, upon which, the farmer was to Wi 
terms N 


count his money. 3p 
virin, J 
d, alt 
town 
Aon, l 
it, al 
bag, ! 
put th 
ſliſplea 


Urban ſtar'd with pleaſure, at the 
fight of Hutchinſon's new guineas; 
which they were, as he had juſt be- 
fore receiv'd them at the bank - and 
ſeem'd to entertain a better notion of 
him, 


After Mr. Selwyn had inſpette] 


39 The HONEST FARMER. 
the account, between the farmer and 
himſelf, and wrote out a receipt, the 


farmer taking from a b.ſket he had 


brought upon his arm, a little parcel 
of dried fruits; This, Sir, ſays he, a 

is what Pre brought to give your 
children. WW on't Vou iet them come 9 
hto the country tor a Inte air and 8 
plezſure, one of theſe fine days? h 
Lou may be certain, I ſhall do my tl 
beſt to entertain them. I have ſpe- 25 
cin! hoifes, and will come and fetch hi 
them, in a little cat of mine, and ©* 
bring them back at night, if you _ 
think proper, Mr. Selwyn promiied | 
they ſhould all come down and {ee us 
10 


Lim very ſhortly, aſking it Ee could 2 
-not ſtay himſelf and take a dinner Br 
| 0 
with them. Hutchinſon return'd him | 


1 The HONEST FARMER. 37 
thanks, but begg'd to be excus'd, as he 
1 had much to do before be quitted 
4 London, and beſides, was anxious to 
get home before the evening. 


ae, | ; 
: Mr. Selwyn, hearing this, gave 
pj 
orders to fill up the farmer's baſker, 
me . 
1 with a ſort of cake he conſtantly had by 
an 


„him, as a treat he meant the children; 
thank'd him for the fruit he had re- 
ceiv'd, and after wiſhing him and all 
his family both health and happineſs, 
conducted him to the ſtairs, and then 
took leave. 

No ſooner was he come again into 
the anti-chamber, to put up the 
money Hutchinſon had left, when, 
Sophy in the preſence of her brothers, 
told him how uncivil a reception. 
C 3 
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38 Tle HONEST FARMER, 
Hutchinſon bad met with from them. 
Mr. Selwyn let both Nicholas and 
Urban know they had difpleas'd him, 
and commended Sophy's good be- 
baviour, I can ſce, continued he, and 
kiſs'd her, you have learn'd how well- 
bred people ſhould behave to their 
inferiors, and particularly, ſuch as 
are themſelves extremely civil.—As 
the bell foon after rung for dinner, 
they ſat down to table, and the farm- 
er's fruit was brought them, pait of 
which both Sophy and her father ate 
of. They were excellently taſted, 
Urban and his brother were at table, 
but not aſb'd to take a mouthful: they 
devour'd them notwithſtanding, with 
their eyes. The father ſeem d as it he 


the 


tim 


tha 


{on 
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ble, 
they 
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The HONEST FARMER. 39 
did not notice their deſire of ſharing 
in the banquet, but reſum'd the praiſe 
of Sophy, and exhorted her, with 
great affection, never to ſcorn any one 
becauſe he might be poorly dreſſed; 
for, added he, if we behave ourſelves 
politely to ſuch only as have fine 
cloaths on, *twill ſeem as if we valu'd - 
or reſpected the fine cloaths, and 
thought not of the wearers of them, 
Veay often, they who are the poor- 
eſt clad, are honeſt people, and at all 
times better than the proud man, 
bat deſpiſes them. Of this, we have 
an inſtance, in my tenant Hutchins | 
lon, Not only by his labour, does 
he keep himſelf, his wife and chile 
dren in a creditable manner, but theſe 
C 4 


40 De HONEST FARMER. 
eight years paſt that he has been my 
tenant, he has paid his rent, with ſo 
much punctuality, that I have never 
had occaſion to remind him of the 
quarter, Yes, my Sophy, if this 
man were not ſo honeſt, I could never 
make proviſion as I do for either of 
you. for *tis he that dieſſes you all 
three, and gives you ſuch an education 
as you have; ſince all the money I re- 
ceive from him, I conſtantly put by, 
to get you cloaths, and pay your 
maſters, 

Dinner being over, Mr. Selwyn 
ordered Sophy to lock up their re- 
maining fruit in the beaufet. Both 
Nicholas and Urban follow'd it, 93 
every one might ſee at table, with a 


ſn 


lun 


r 


‚ The HONEST FARMER. ar 
my [greedy eye, and knew it was not ſav'd 


ſo for them. | 

Their father told them ſo: his 
words were; Don't expect to taſte this 
fruit, to day, to-morrow, or any other 
day in future. When the farmer who 
was ſo obliging as to bring it you, has 
reaſon to be pleas'd with your beha- 


viour, he will not forget to ſend you 
re- Wone, 


by, URBAN. 
our But ſure Papa, it was not any fault 

of mine, that Hutchinſon had ſuch a 
wyn mell? 


= Mr, SELWVN. 
Both What ſmell do you allude to? 
5 URBAN. 


uh a Oh, a ſhocking one, Tapa, of 
lung! 


42 The HONEST FARMER. 
Mr. SELWVN. 
And how could he contract this 
ſhocking ſmell? 
URBAN. 
Becauſe as I ſuppoſe, he's laying 
dung at preſent on his land. 
Mr. SELW YN. 
How therefore ſhould he order 
matters, fo as not to get this ſmell? 
| URBAN. 
He ſhould—ſhould—ſhould— 
Mr. SELWYN. 
He ſhould not dung his fields, I 


funcy ? 
| Un BAN. 00 
There's no other way, Papa.“ e 
Mr. SELWXN. hat 
But if he ſhould not dung his ſield, Mud 


how then would he procure a toler- 
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ble harveſt 2 and without a tolerable 


bis F{urveſt, how, would he be able to ac- 
nit himſelf to me for rent? 
The prating Urban would have 
ing Wnſver'd here again; but Mr. Sel- 
yn glanc'd a look at him aud Nicho- 
is, that told them clearly he was 
rder Nugry. 
CY 


On the Monday morning following, 
lutchinſon was got to Mr, Selwyn's 
or, and ſent word up to know if he 
zether with his family, would not o- 
Is, I ige him by a viſit to his farm; and Mr. 
ewyn, ſenſible of fo much kindneſs, 
mwuld not mortiſy him by retuling, 
2 had come thus early, as he ſaid, 
hat they might breakfaſt at the farm, 
Neld', Ind have the day before them, to ſce 
rolere Wicry thing about it. Nicholas and 


x 
r 


di wand Shes 2 oo "I , q X 


ture they would mend their manners, 


44 The HONEST FARMER, 
Urban, begg'd their father would admit 


them of the party, promiſing in fu- 


Mr. Selwyn granted them at lait their 
wiſh, and up they got, quite joy ful, 
into Farmer Hutchinſon's light cart, 
which being novel to them, they 
made choice of, rather than accom- 
pany their father, who came after in 
his chariot. As the farmer's hork 
was in exceeding good condition, and 
himſelf expert in driving, he could 
eaſily keep up with Mr. Selwyns 
carriage, and in a half an hour er 
forty minutes, they had run theit 
journey. | 

Who can tell their ſatisfaction on 
alighting ! Hutchinſon's good woman 
came out ſmiling to the decor, ſaluted 
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ker three gueſts, and took the chil- 


amt ien in her arms, kils'd both, and 


n 1s brought them by the hand into the 


ners. 
thu. 5 Her 1 
vard gate. er own three children, 


Vibe their holiday apparel, now appear'd. 


cart, 


bey welcom'd the young gentlemen 
vith great reſpect, and Mr. Selwyn 
vould have ſtopp'd to take a little no- 


they 
com- 
u C 

EL ce of them, had not both the ſarmer 
Hart 
horte 


nd his wit requeſted him to make 


alte in, for fear the coffee ſhould get 
could old 


n, and 


WIDE The thin 75 were ready on the table, 
ur Which was cover'd with a very white 

9 cloth, the coffee-pot was neither 
7 nade of ſilver, nor yet plated, but, 
ion "Mozether with the cups, of earthen 
woman 


e are, extremely coarſe indeed, but 
aluted a 5 


ittle yard between the houſe and out- 
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46 The HONEST FARMER. 
yet extremely clean and proper. Ni. 
cholas and Urban wonder'd at thei 
elumſineſs, and would have certain} 
burſt out a-laughing, had it not bee: 
for their father's preſence. Deborah, 
the farmer's wife however, ſaw then 
almoſt in a titter, and apologiz'd x 
well as ſhe was able for ſuch home) 
things as were before them. I a 
ſure, young gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, yo 
would have been much better enter 
tain'd at home; but ſtill, will hart 


"I 3 * 
- RES - * 2 
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ſuffieient goodneſs to excuſe the mei 
accommodation to be met with in poo 
people's houſes. | 

With the coffee, they had what ar 
call'd Queen's ſtomachers, as well: 
bread and butter, of ſo nice a taite thi 
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it was evident, the farmer's wife Ii 
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Ni put forth all her {kill to criſp and bake 
ther them properly, 


al The breakfaſt was no ſooner done, 


t beet 
borat, 
then 


than Hutchinſon prevail'd upon bis 
landlord to go out, and take a view in 
general of the farm and orchards, 
Mrs. Dcborah was very anxious that 
this walk ſhould pleaſe the childien. 
Firſt the ſhow'd them all the ſheep 
they had, and let them ſtroke the pret- 
- ent tieſt lambs ſhe could lay hold of: 
in ha} After this, ſhe led them to the dove- 
ie mea_© houſe: every thing about it was in 


3 
17. a 00 
home! 

1 al 
we, Jv 


\ in pot motion, There were two young pi- 
geons at the entrance of their little 
Chat ui houſe, who juſt before had ventur'd 


15 well! from their neſts, but were not ſtrong 


«nite tu enough as yet to truſt their new fledg'd 
ite h pinions, and the children notic'd ſe- 
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48 The HONEST FARMER, 
veral mothers fitting on their eggs in 4 
little baſkets, or employ'd in giving $ 


= 3 e Wo 
FO ne ' 3 HET: 3 
13 1 * 3 4 


victuals to their young ones, who bad 


juſt before-hand burſt their ſhell. 
They left the dove houſe, and ne: 
viſited the bee hives. Their conduc-f, 
treſs took due care they ſhould not 9. 
too near them, and yet pointed out. 
place where, free from danger, tio. 
might ſee the little creatures at ther. 
labour. | | 7 

As theſe objects were quite new t 
Nicholas and Urban, they were vi 
much delighted, and even going 9h; 
them a-new, when Hutchinſon's lea 
child appear'd to tell them, dinner wi 
on table. | 

They were ſerv'd in earthen war 


4 
5 
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gs nas they had been at breakfaſt, and the 


LV iii 


o half and Urban were fo full of their paſt - 
ſhe WF morning's entertainment, that they 
neu could not poſſibly indulge a criticiſing 

due · N diſpoſition, much leſs could they ſneer 


not gat any thing belonging to the farmer. 


out Erery diſh was excellently taſted, 


„ the Wand as excellently dreſſed; for Debo- 


t chern had done her utmoſt to regale them 
in a handſome manner. | 

Mr. Selwyn, after dinner had ſuffi- 
tent leiſure to take notice of a violin 
that hung againſt the wall. Who 
lays upon the fiddle here, ſaid Mr. 


new {0 
re Ve) 
ing ode 
n's Jeal 
mer was 
nd I, replied the farmer; and with- 
en Var ut another word, bade Jonathan take 


L Vor. VV. , | | 5 


'If 
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ſpoons alone were filver. Nicholas 


delwyn? Jonathan, my eldeſt ſon, 
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co The HONEST FARMER, 
down the violin, on which they play'd 
by turns ſuch charming rural tunes, 
that Mr. Selwyn was, n with 
their kill. 

as Jonathan was putting back the 
fiddle,Stay a moment, my. good friend, 
ſaid Mr. Selwyn. Let me have it, 
pray. Come Nicholas and Urban; 
for tis now your turn to entertain the 
company; ſo play us ſome of thoſe fin: 
tunes you know. With this, he put 
the fiddle into Urban's hands, bur Ur- 
ban could not even hold the boy, 
The farmer's children ſaw his auk 
wardneſs, and all burſt out a laughing; 
for they could not help it, though the 
laugh confounded Urban. 

Mr. Selwyn begg'd the farm: 
would. give orders that his chati 
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The HONEST FARMER. 51 
might be now in readineſs to take him 
home with both the children, as in 
that caſe, he could fave the cart ano» 
ther journey up to town and back. 


ay 
nes, 
wich 


wy The farmer preſs'd him in a very ur- 
ve Sent manner to remain all night, but 
ban; Vs at laſt compell'd to yield the point 
zin the up to his gueſt, 

wle fine Well Urban, ſaid his FO on the 


road, how are you, after all your en- 
ertainment, at the farmer's 2 
Inn 
Very well, Papa: theſe honeſt peo- 
le have done every thing they could 
d pleaſe us. 
Mr. SELWYN. 
„ Carmi | am glad indeed to find you per- 
o-<ly contented ; but if Hutchinſon 
D 2 
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82 The HONEST FARMER. 
had not been ſo defirous to make every 
thing agreeable, if he had not pre- 
ſented you on your arrival, or while 
there, with ſome fort of refreſhment 
or another, would you then have been 
as much delighted as at preſent you 
appear to be? 
URBAN. 
No, certainly. FED - 
Mr. SELW.YN. ex] 

But what would you have thought 

of Hutchinſon : 2 | 


Un BAN. | 
acce 

4 mould have thought him very M _ - 
and 

BE and clowniſh, 
grow 
Mr. SELWYN. 

Urban! Urban This good mn © 

4 


came very lately to our houſe, and 
far from offering him the leaſt refiell. 


ery 


wan 
and 


The HONEST FARMER. 33 
ment, you thought fit to ridicule him: 


Which is moſt polite then, you or 


Hutchinſon ? 


Ur an (reddening). 8 
But *tis his duty to receive us pro- 
perly: he gets a deal of _— 0 
the farm you let him, 


Mr. SELwyN. 

Tell me, what you mean by that 

expreſſion, get a deal of money { * 
5 URBAN. 


” 
— c 
** 


Why, I mean Papa, it turns to his 
account, as often as he reaps. his corn 
and mows his graſs, and theſe both 
grow upon your land. 


| Mr. SELWYS. "> 116 
Tis true they do ſo; but prey tell 
D 3 


54 The HONEST FARMER, 
me, to what uſe does he convert his 
corn? 


Un BAN. 
He feeds himſelf, his wiſe and 
| children with it. 
1 Mr. SELW VN. 
And is hay? 
f UnBan. 
Fe lets his horſes have it. 
Mr. SELWYN. 


Right; and what employment has | 


he for his horſes ? 
URBAN. 


They're employ'd to cultivate his 


land. 5 
Mr. SELWVVN. 
Vou ſee then, that a part of what 
the farm beſtows, returns to it again: 


Bu 
reſ 


But once, more, do you fancy al the 


". 

if 

reſt is for his family and horſes ? 2 liq 
UnzaN, 9 

No; his cows too have their ſhare, 1 
Nic HOLAS. i 


And add to them his ſheep, his 1 
pigeons, and his poultry. 14 


True: but then is all the produce 


of his fields conſum'd. within his N 


kouſe? of * 
Ua | 

No ſurely ; for I recolle& 1 heed 
him ſay, he ſent a part to warket, and 
got money for it. 


Mr. SerwvyN. 
na the my whither goes it? 
D 4 
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URBAN. 


a great leather bag full. 

| Mr. SELWYNe | 

Did he? You perceive then now, 
who draws the greateſt profit from my 
lands, your father or the far mer ? We 
muſt own, he feeds his horſes with 
the hay my meadows yield him; but 
thoſe horſes are employ'd in cultiva- 
ting What would otherwiſe be uſeleſs 
to bim. He provides too with it for 
his ſheep and cows, but then the 
dung they yield, is laid upon the 
land, and ſerves to make it fruitful, 


ſupported alſo by the corn he reaps 
in harveſt 3 - but they paſs. the ſummer 
in ſuch labours, as contribute to ob- 


1 bf laſt week, he WARE you. 


His good woman and her children are | 
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tain a plenteous harveſt; and theſe 

| Wabours turn to my advantage, The ſu- 
perfluous part he fends to market and 

gets money by it; but this money he 


„ Peſcrres for me, and if he keeps a part þ 

„ Wuinſclf at every year's concluſion, vi 

> {Woes not he deſerve his pains ſhould. Li 
de rewarded? Once more, let me aſk ta 


t ou then, who draws the greateſt pro- 
- Wi from the farm I let him? 


s 1 UzBAN. 1 
r I fee plainly now, Papa, *cis you. 8 
i Mr. SELWYN- iz" 
E And if it were not for the Grow, [4 
1. Would I have this profit? Fi 
re | UnBAN, "Mi 
Ps There are many farmers in the $ 
er World, as well as Hutchinſon, 3 
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Mr. SELWYN. 

There are; but not one honeſter 
than he is. I had formerly let out 
this very farm, to one quite different 
from him: he would never cultivate 
the ground; but on the other hand, 
cut down the trees, and let the dwell. 
ing go to ruin. When the quarters 
came about, there was no money for 
me, and at laſt, when I proceeded to 
a ſeizure for the rent he owed me, 
it came out, that every thing he was 
poſleſs'd of in the world, was not 
enough to ſatisfy me only. 


ble t 


1. Una BAN. Ab, 
pl Oh, the villain ! fg 
[| 1 Mr. SELWYN. 5 


4 Now, if Hutchinſon were lit 
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im, would this farm be very profir- 
ble to me ? : 


- - Unnan, | 

1 No indeed. 4 

| Mr. SELWYN. 

ate f 

0 To whom am I indebted then, for 

5 | the profit it procures me? 
URBAN. 

ters g 5 

* Certainly to this good farmer. 

d to Mr. SELWYN, 

= Then you'll own, I fancy, tis 


r duty to be civil toa man who 
des us ſo much ſervice, 

+ "UgBAN. 
Ah, Papa, you let me ſee, how 
rong it was in me to treat him as 
did, 
About ten minutes after this, there 
wing been that interval of ſiience in 


without, 
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the.carriage, Mr. Selwyn thus beg ee 


again: AT 

Why Urban, did not vou oblige u; 
with a tune on the fiddle! :' 1 
U BAN. hot 


Why, you know _ a nerer 


1 


Mr. bad vn. 
"Tis plain then, that the farmer“ 
eldeſt ſon knows ſomething you "0 


dut I 


N. 
uſt 


URBAN. oul 


That's true, but does he unde! 


ſtand, as I do, Latin? But 
Mr. SELWYN. Ve. 
as: he is, fkilbd il... 
But are you, as he is, ſcil'd Mord! 
farming? Can yon drive a team 
ſow wheat or barley ? and then c I tu 


tivate it ? Can you even prune a wal 


* 
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ree, ſo that it may bring forth better 
ruit than otherwiſe it would do? 
_  UrBan. 
I don't want to know all that ; I'm 
not a farmer. 


over | Mr. SELWVN. 1. 
But if none of us knew any thing 5 19 

dut Latin, what would follo ß,? 4 

ner's URBAN, 9 1 q 
We ſhould be but poorly off, I * | 


| ID 
Ju TH 
| uſt acknowledge, How indeed Þ 
wuld we get bread ? 

Mr. SELWYN. 
But cert.inly we could contrive to 
ve, tho? not a ſoul among us knew a f 
7431 . f 
Pd Wrord of Latin. | 9 
team | URBAN, bi 
| 


nder 


n N I think ſo indeed. 
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| Mr. SELWYN. 
Remember all your life then, this 
day's leſſon; for this Hutchinſon 
ſo' coarſely cloath'd, who made you 
ſuch an awkward bow, and after. 
ward expreſs'd himſelf with ſuch un- 
couthneſs, is a great deal more poli: 
than you, and can employ himſel 
more profitably to mankind, By 
this, you ſee how wrong, it muſt be 
own'd, to look on any one with ſcorn, 
that may have mean apparel, or bt 
ruſtic in his manners, | 


V. 
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CHARACTERS, 


Mr. Harcover, a country gentleman 

PEREGRINE, his ſon. 

PaMELA, His daughter. 

EvERARD, ſon of Doctor Blaid, 
living in the village. 


Lucy, his fiftere 


The feene isin a garden, cloſe bhi 
the houſe of Mr. Harcourt, wit) 
lattice ſummer=houſe or arbour tt 
evards the right-hand of the gard 
and a grove at bottom. 
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INFANT PEACE-MAKER. 


ACT 1 


SCENE F. 


Mr. HarcourT, PAMELA, and 
PEREGRINE. 
PAMELA. 
x 
: UT, Papa— 
Mr. HARcouxr. 


I tell you once in, let neither of 
* MW. c en 52 0" 
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you, on pain of my diſpleaſure, have 


to do in future, or exchange a ſingle D 
5 : ſti 

word, by way of converſation with the T 
0 


Doctor's children. 
| PAMELA. 

What can have incens'd you thus 
againſt a man, you once ſo muchre- 
ſpeed ? 
| Mr. Hazxcovurrt. 

I ſuppoſe, I need not mike you 
privy to my reaſons, Pamela. 
PEREGRINE, 

No, certainly: it does not any way 
become us to put queſtions to you. (t 
Pamela) When Papa commands us, 
tis our duty to obey, not argue with 
him. 


Mr. Hazcovzt. 
Peregrine is in the right, I fare) * 
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Dr. Bland has ſhown himſelf an ob- 
ſtinate ill-· natur' d, and ungrateful man. 


To ſay he would not grant me ſuch a 
trifling favour! me! that am the only 
friend he ever had! | 
PEREGRINE. 

'Tis very ſcandalous, Papa: For 
my part, I can't think how we could 
pothbly have been ſo long acquainted 
with the family of ſuch a man. In- 
Iced, had there been any gentleman or 
dy in the village, I would never 


11s 


wa . - 
= l ave diſcours'd a moment with ſuch 
u. 7 | 
8 ildren as the doQtor's. 
8 Uy : 
PAMELA. 
e with 


Dear Papa, don't ſuffer Peregrine 
talk at this rate: Everard aud 
ucy are ſuch charming children, 
| E 2 
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I could wiſh for my part I were 
worthy of fuch company. * | 
Mr. Hazcovar. 
What's that to me ? I only bid you 
have no further converſation with W g 


them, if you would not be lockd f. 
up. ä m 
 ParEGRINE, th 

Let Everard in future take a fancy ſel 
to come prowling here about the gar-W e 


den; you ſhalt ſee, * how II 
receive him. A 


Mr. HAx cox r. won 

I fhall ſee! You don't ſuppoſe Ii © : 
wiſh to have them beat, or anyway and 
inſulted ? | NeCtii 
PEkKEGRINE (embarraſs'd.) this? 


No, Papa, not that: I only mri Jour 
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. they never ſhall come near the gar- 
den. Oh, I'Il keep a good look - out. 
PAMELA, 
_ You had, Papa, ſo lately ſuch re- 
th gard for Dr. Bland, and thought him 
bd fuch a worthy, ſenſible and learned 
man. Vou don't forget, twas he 
that taught my brother Latin, and my- 
er ſelt the little Engliſh grammar I'm 
acquainted with. 
mk Mir. Hancourr. 
All this I know; and therefore 


won't have one word more. I break 
off all connections with the father, 


aud will have you break off all con- 
nection with his children. But what's 
ths? I think you cry! Pray dry 
your tears up, Miſs, Have you ſo 
E 3 


9 


ww TAE ENFAXNTY 
Ettle love and value for your father, ¶ pre. 
that you make this fuſs before you can ple; 
de wrought on to obey his orders? 
PAMELA. | 7 
Pardon me, Papa, this final token WW ,.4 
of the friendſhip in my heart for Ever- WW one 
ard and Lucy. I ſhall ſhow myſelf 


not leſs obedient to your orders than M 
my brother. 2 
PEREGRINE. T 


We ſhall ſee which of us will be hem 

moſt obedient. 
PAMELA. 

You don't mean to have me hate 
them: *rwould, in that caſe, be im- 

poſſible I ſhould obey you. 
| Mr. HarxcovkrT. 
Neither hate nor hurt them: Only 
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break off the connection; that's my 
pleaſure. 

Paz LA. 
I ſhall certainly ſubmit, much 
rather than diſpleaſe you; but I've 


ene requeſt to make, Papa. Wi 
If Mr. HAx cou nr. x ! 
n What's that ? 1 
i PAMELA. 1 

That you'd permit me to inform * 
be them of your orders, and take leave. 1 
PEREGRINE. © 87 
What good will that do, fince the I; 

ate Nriendſhip's broken off? 4 
im- Mr. HAxcoukr. $4 


Do you be ſilent, Peregrine. Yes, # | 
Famela, I do permit you that; and 13 
Jnly o may bid them tell their father, if 
E 4 


On — rb ves. — 
— DF PATE RY * * 
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in three daysꝰ time he does not pay me 
he knows what, he ſhall have reaſon to 


repent it. 
2 PAMELA. 
Oh, Papa, what's that you fay? 
And does the Doctor owe you any 
thing ? | 
Mr. HARcoURT. 

Aſſuredly he does; or I ſhould 
hardly give you ſuch a meſſage; 
but that's no concern of your's. All W Sc 
you've to think of is obedience, ſince Moved 
you know wy pleaſure. Papa 


PEACE. MAR E R. 


{- | 
o : SCENE: 17, 
Y : 
1 PaMELA, PEREGRINE, 
y PAMELA. 
80 then, brother, this is after all the 
friendſhip you've profeſſed for Everard Lp 
ull Hand Lucy ! 155 ' 
e; PEREGRINE, h 
All So then ſiſter, this is after all FR #3 
nce Wobedience you've profeſs'd for our Ty 
Papa ! 1 
PAMELA. N | 
Your's, Peregrine, is nothing but 7 
hypocriſy, an art you exerciſe to #1 
queeze out now and then a ſhilling, 4 
from him. You love no one in the i | 
: 


world, except yourſelf, 1 


® » 
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PEREGRINE. 

Becauſe I don't delight to contra- 
dict him every minute, Would you 
have me then be running after theſe 
two children, when Papa has bid me 
not? 

PAMELA, 

You never had the leaſt degree of 

friendſhip for them, if it coſts you 


now ſo little to renounce it. But 


when nothing's to be got by * one 
your tune then alters. 
PEREGRINE, 
Juſt as if I ever could get any 
thing from children of their ſtamp: 
PAMEL As 
And what was then that ſilver 
pencil-caſe you coax'd poor Lucy out 
of lately ? and that pocket-book you 


PEACE-MAKER. 1; 
h'd tor with ſuch cunning, and pre- 
vail'd on Everard to give you laſt 
u Good Friday. You have been guilty 
ſe Wor a hundred meanneſſes to get an 
ne orange from them; but at preſent— 

| PEREGRINE, 

Ves, at preſent, I muſt be obedient. 
of N great loſs indeed, che friendſhip of 
ou I little doctor's children! 

But PARE LA. 

And ere night perhaps, you will 
de hand and glove, with any little dirty 
ellow in the village. 


any PEREGRINE. 

! | Poſſibly I may; and be no loſer 
y the change. 

ſilver PaAMELA. 


I'm ſure the little doctor's children, 
you call them, will not. 


* out 
4 you 


—— 
Kn 
23 G — 
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PEREGRINE. 

So much the better for them; but 

Pray, tell him as 4 


here's Everard. 
friend, by no means to come near 
me. | 

PAMELA, 

You may go about your buſineß, 
it his company will hurt you. 

PEREGRINE» 

No: I'll ſtay on that accaunt 

even were it for no other reaſon, 


Pal 


am t 
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box, 


A 


ballit 


At 
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bl C , Eo. 


as 4 


zeal - : 
"WP arcia, PENECRT Nx, and EveRARD 


(with a little cage.) 
EVERARD. 
On, Miſs Pamela! how glad 1 
am to fee you! 
PAMELA, 
What have you got ig That blue 
box, my little Everard ? 
EVERARD. 3 
A preſent, Lord Southampton” 
bailiff made me yeſterday. 
PEREGRINE, WIR 
And you deſign to give it me then; 
do you, my dear friend? 


nels, 


Junt 
ly 
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PAMELA. - 
The hypocrite ! 
| EvERARD. 

No, Maſter Peregrine : not you, 

I've brought it for Miſs Pamela. 
PAMELA. 

For me ? no, no, my little friend, 
ſince you yourſelf receiv'd it as a pre- 
ſent, I'll not take it from you. But 
what is it, pray? 

PEREGRINE. 

Come, come, let's ſee this mighty 
curiofity you mean to give Miß 
Pamela. (he endeavours to ſnatch the 
cage from Ewerard, but Ewerard rr 
tains it.) Some fooliſh bird or other, 

J'll engage. 


 ___Everarn. 
Some fooliſh bird or other? You'r 
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hela; or I'll not keep you in ſuſpence 
a minute ; *tis a ſquirrel, Oh the 
funny little creature! he'll be 
always delving into your pocket, 
nd he'll eat his victuals from your 
hand, and run as if he were, I don't 
now what. He takes him out of the 
age, and gryes Miſs Pamela the chain 
» bold) but have a care; don't let 
Im go. He muſt be us'd a little to 
ou, or he'll ſurely run away. 

| PEREGRINE. 
A ver pretty preſent truly } Fooh! 
ſquirre}! why, I warrant you, he 
mells like any pole - cat! 

PAMELA, 

What a charming little creature! 
d he jumps about! 


miſtaken: but pray gueſs, Miſs Pa-- 
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FEvERARD. 

I ſhould be glad if I had only one 
for you, dear Peregrine; but yon 
ſhall have the firſt I get, and I exped 
another ſoon. When he's accuſtom' 
to you, Pamela, he*ll make you die 1 


laughing; he'll divert you much more 
than a monkey. 
PAMELA. | 
Yes, I know he would; and for 
that very reaſon, cannot take hin 
from you, Come, come, io ie 
fquirrel,) Mr. Funny. In with you, 
and friſł about your cage, as much & 
you think proper. You muſt abi 
lutely take it back. | 


I a 
rely 

© * PerzcrINi@bid 
. \ SPE 464 | Vol 
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PEREGRINE. | * 
Yes abſolutely take it back! I fancy | 
ou hear that ? 

EVERARD. 


e 
701 
Vet 


mil I don't know what you mean, my 1 
ic Hear Miſs Pamela: you would not | 1 
nor Wnake me ſure uneaſy ? No, no, never; wn 
o Ill put him on the ſeat, there in 94 

ie arbour. | 
d fuers rGRINE Co Pamela, while Ewe- | 1 
bin Ward is running towards the Arbour.) * 

o 4 Take it if you dare: Papa ſhall know | 


vo, 
uch as 
N able 


your obedience. 

PAMELA. 
1 am almoſt tempted to accept it, 
rely for your threat. Papa has not 
bid me to accept a ſquirrel, I am 
ly ſorry I have nothing to beſtd 
Vol. IV, E 


3RINE 
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upon poor Everard, for ſo much kind- 
neſs, but a ſad adieu. 

8 PEREGRINE. 

Then leave the whole to me. I'll 
ſend him packing, and his ſquirrel 
likewiſe in a minute's time I war- 
rant you. 


PAMELA. p. 

No, no; I can refuſe the ſquirrel Mg; 

without your aſſiſtance. Once more 

(to Everard who is now return'd) my 

dear friend, I cannot poſſibly receive 

your preſent ; and what's mare, I's 
ſuch bad news to tell you, that— 

PEREGRINE. 

Yes, Mr. Everard, come you agait 

here in the garden, or approach the 

houſe, if you think fit; that's all. 
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EvkR ARD. 

You will not drive me then away 
I thought you had more friendthip for 


1'll me than all that, my dear good Pe- 


rrel regrine. 
Far- PEREGRINE. 
Our friendſhip's at an end—that's 


kulking here, 

PAMELA. 
Excuſe his rudeneſs, pray : Perhaps 
you know not our Papa and yours 


„ Le Wave had a quarrel. 

— EVERARD. | 
Les indeed I do, dear lady, and 

1 agen Was very ſorry for it: yet I did not 


pink the quarrel would be puſl'd fo 


| F.'2 


Pamela's bad news—ſo don't come 
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much leſs imagin'd Maſter Peregrine 
would 2v;/þ to quarrel with me. 


PEREGRINE. 


Siſter, won't you ſend him off this 
inſtant? Pl go tell Papa how you 
obey hun. 


EvERARD. 
Don't get anger, pray Miſs Pamela, 


on my account. I'll go this mo- 
ment. | 


PAMELA. 

You've no need to fear for my. ſake: N 

ſtay at leaſt a little; for Papa won't 

take i ill that J detain _ ® 
| PEREGRINE. 

We ſhall fee that ſhortly , 'T'll go 
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up into the houſe, and praiſe your won- 
derful obedience. 

(He goes out, but very ſoon returns 
again, and ſiips. belind the ar bour 
unpercei md.) 


SCENE. . 


PaMELA. EvERARD. 


| EVERARD. 
Jo Now, for goodneſs ſake, pray tell 
won Ene what can I have doue to give your 
brother ſo much cauſe of anger ? 
PAMELA. 
PI 50 In ha firſt place he's a little jealous, 


dat not he, but I have got the ſquirrel, 


6 THE LA ANT 
And beſides, he's mean enough to pay 
Papa his court by ſiding with him in 

the quarrel between him and your 
Papa :-and I muſt tell you he's ex- f 
ceedingly incens'd againſt the doctor, MW . 
but he has not told me why. 

EVERARD. 

Nor on the other hand has my Ml e 
Papa told me. 1 only overheard him 
ſay as he was ſtepping (hardly half an 
hour ago) up ſtairs, I could not have 
expected any thing like this from Mr, 
Harcourt. He was aſking juſt before 


where ma' was, ſo *tis plain he wie “ 
to have a little converſation with her de 
on the ſubject ; and as Lucy then wi 8 
thy 


with ber, ſhe'll know all the bub: 


neſs, a 
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ay PAMELA, 
A In the mean time, deareſt Everard, 
my Papa has abſolutely told us not to 
ex. ſee you for the future, or have any 
wor, thing to do with you. 
EveRARD. | 
You don't ſay fo! what never ſee | 

15 or ſpeak to us in future? what ſhall 1 
vim WM Jo then? or what will Lucy do, that 


loves you ſo ſincerely, How have we 
deſerv'd this ſeparation ? 
PAMELA. 

There's one comfort for us, Eve- 
rard ; and that is, we ſhall always be 
good friends. And though we may 
not ſee, yet, who can hinder us from 
thinking of each other. I, for in- 
lance, when I'm playing with your 
F 4 
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have 
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wiſh'd 
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ſquirrel, for I now conſent to take 
him, will think of you, and I'll call 
him by your name too. O how 
dearly I ſhall love him ! 

EvVERARDs 

What a pleaſure, dear Miſs Pamela, 
it gives me that you talk in ſich a 
manner. After this, I hardly think 


1 ſhould be ſorry I am parted from 


you: but here comes my fiſter ; ſhe 
ſeems very ſorrowful. 


B 8 J. 


PAMELA. EVERAR D. LUCY. 


PAMELA ( running up to Lucy and en. 
racing ber.) 


My deardear Lucy. 


(1 


, 
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ke | | Lvcy. 
all O my beſt Miſs Pamela! 


ow (Here Peregrine ſteals away from behind 
the arbour, and returns with Mr, 1 
Harcourt. Peregrine points out the 3 
ela, He ſpot where be may fland unnotic'd, { 


1 2 and hear ⁊ubat they talk of.) 
ink EvERARD (to Lucy.) 
Dear ſiſter, you'll hear diſmal news 


* ge x 
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. crea age Be = hang 


om 
ſhe eed. | | 
Lucy. 9 
99 
And I for my part have no better Us 


ws to give you. They're at home 
n ſuch a trouble 


EVERARD. 
Yer, I told you ſo, Miſs Pamela, 
em. Wand bs has paſs'd ? 
Lucy. 


My dear young lady, your Papa 


6 
may have ſome reaſon to complain of 
ours; but ſurely he's unjuſt a littk 
in his expectation. 
PAMELA. | 
That he cannot be, dear Lucy: i 
he were but ſo, I might indulge ſome 
hope of ſoftening him. But tell me, 
what's his expectation ? 
| Lucy. 
Look a little at yon? grove, Mit 
Pamela. 


PAMELA. 

I do: *tis there we go to hear 1 | 

mghtingale in ſpring and ſummer 

when the ſun's gone down: O What 
charming place! 

Lucy. 
You know then *twas a prelee. 
to my father from the good old LW. 
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racious, for his diligent attendance 


nude n her to the moment of her death. 
PAMELA, | 
WH Well, Lucy? 
J ll Lucy. 
> ome 


Well, my dear young lady, your 
Papa deſires to have it. 
PAMELA. 
My Papa defires to have it? 
EERARD. 
What our pretty grove? 


11 me, 


„ Mit 


Le. 
My father told him, he ſhould be 
xtremely happy to oblige him, and 
could never poſſibly forget the obliga- 
tions he himſelf and all his family 
rere under to him; but that Lady 
Gracious, who bequeath'd it to him 


ar thi 
Immer 
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prefer 
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„ THE INFANT 
he would faithfully preſerve it, as 1 
pledge of her remembrance, 
OE MELAs 
Now. with all the duty and ach 
I owe Papa, I cannot but conic!: in 


in the wrong on this occaſion. It 
he did not with to have it ſure for no 
thing? No, that's not his way d 
acting. 

Luc. 

O no no, he would have paid m 
father for it, and perhaps a great del 
more than what ' tis worth, 

E VERARD. 

But why would he deſire to buy it 

Is it not already his, as much as ours 
Lucy. 

He told my father, if he bought 

he would down with all the trees, 
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PaMELA and EvERA&D. 
| What cut them down! 
L 
Tou know the hill beyond it. 
ell, he wiſhed to have a proſpect 
that hill from the ſalloon here; 
d to have this proſpect, he would 
| the trees. 


28 1 


PAMELA» | 
Ah ah, I ſee then now, why lately 
{ent up to London for a great ſur- 


ut grottos, bridges and gazeboes. 


other, and even twenty times a-day 


4 : 
£ 
i 
4 
1 
[* 
1 


ror, who is always talking to him 
s continually poring on ſome plan 


puld talk to me about them. And 
bought I ſhould be glad to ſee them 
about and finiſh'd ; but if firſt the 
re muſt be demoliſh'd, I'll have 


n —ͤʒi— — — — 1 


os THEE EAFANT 
none of his outlandiſh buildings, but 

deſire the grove may till be left us, MW ! 

EVRNRARD. he 

What would otherwiſe the little Mut 
birds do, that fo ſweetly warble, each 

upon a ſeparate bough of thoſe c,! 

trees, becauſe they were not inter c: 
rupted, and becauſe we brought then 

victuals ? N 

Lver. 
What ſhould we do likewiſe, having 
no retreat in ſummer ? 


PAMELA. 

And no echo to bring back out 
words, while ſinging ? 
Lvcy. 

Sure a grove in verdure is well won 


the proſpect of a hill. 
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but PAMELA. : 
us. And what occaſion has Papa for any 

her proſpect, having on every fide 
little Mut that, ſo many? 


EveRARD. 
I ſhould think an arm fell from me 
each blow I heard the axe gives 

PamEeLa. 

No, no, no: your father poſitively 
uſt not give his grove vp. 

Luer. 
Muſt not? ah dear Pamela! he'll 


ver keep it long. 


each 
e old 
inter. 
them 
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Having 


K our PAMELA. | * 
Why not? Papa won't ſurely force 1 
from you? nay he can't, you know? 1 
Won EvERARD. : Wl! 


But if he's really ſo angry as to ſe- 
ate you from us, I for my part 
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rather would give up ten groves like 
my Papa's. 


Lucy. 
And what ſhall I do there without 
you, Pamela? I never ſhall deſire to 
paſs another moment in it. 
PAMELA. 

My dear Lucy, we were ſo delight. 
ed! Don't you recollect, we us'd at 
night when there, to tell each other 
what had happen'd in the day ? 

| Lucy, 

We us'd to take our work, and when 
my brother brought the flowers be 
had been gathering for us, lay aſide 
our netting needles to make nolſegays 

EvERARD. 
| But if now we're parted, theſe at 
pleaſures we ſhall know no longer. 
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like 


P AMELA. 
And for my part, I am ſure, I ſhall 
ill: Papa will then be very ſorry, 
nd I'll tell him, if he means I ſhould 
de well, I muſt have Lucy and her 
rother's company again. (they all 
bree weep together.) 
light. Lucy. 
asd But in the interval, the grove will 
other iſe cut down. It muſt be. 


thout 
are to 


PAMELA, 
And why Lucy, muſt ? 
| when „ Las. 


ers he 


Alas Miſs Pamela, I've not yet told 
u all. Tis now ten years ago, that 
r. Harcourt lent my father fifty 
lneas, to ſet up in buſineſs. And 
ll be aſtoniſh'd when 1 tell you 
Vor. IV, __ 


ly aſide 
egays. 
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98 THE INPANT 
he has paid back thirty. You that 
know his circumſtances, or ſo fle. 
quently have heard them mention'd, 
would not very likely think he coull 
have paid back any. 
: PAMELA. (afide.) 
This is then the debt my father 
ſpoke of, 
Om OM Luc. 
If we wiſh to keep the grove, i 
that caſe, your Papa expects ti 
twenty guineas we ſtill. owe him, an 
my father knows not where to e 
them. Among all his friends, there 
only Mr. Harcourt has it in bis po! 
to lend ſo great a ſum, and *tis to l 
he owes it. 
PAMELA (taking them both by | 
hand.) 


PEACE. MAK E R. 9 
Well, if that be all, I'll ſhow my. 
ſelf his friends 


that 
fre- 


0nd, Lucy. 
coull You'll ſhow yourſelf his friend! 
EveRARD. 
What you, Miſs Pamela ? 
father AM ELA. 
You promiſe never to betray 
me ? | 
rove, | Luer. 
ects M 1 betray you! 
um, an EVERARPD. 


e to 2 
is, there 
his pode 
us to hy 


Need we promiſe ? 

PAMELA. 
Hear me then. You know (I Can 
not think thereon without the recol- 
ection of paſt forrow.) Lucy, Eve 
ad, you know what love. my dear 
G 2 


oth by | 
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0 THER INFANT 
Mama had for me. During her lai 
Ilneſs, I was with her, and no other 
perſon preſent. Pamela, ſhe ſaid, my 
dear, come hither, I approach'd, the 
kiſs'd me tenderly, and lifting up her 
bolſter, took a purſe' from under it. 
« Here Pamela, ſaid ſhe, take this; but 
let me charge you never to tell any one 
I've given it you. Keep carefully this 
money for particular occafions, You've 
a tender heart, and for your age arc 
very ſenſible ; (at leaſt my dear Ma- 
ma ſaid this), and you will find a pro- 
per time for uſing it. Your father in 
reality is of a generous temper, but a 
little haſty in his nature. You may 
ſome time or another, hear of thoſe 
u hoareunfortunate, without deſerviny 
they ſhauld be ſo, You may help 


* 


6 ko © 


PEACE- MAK E R. ror 
them with this money, and be grateful 
for ſuch ſervices as people do you, 
7 without aſking your Papa for every 
» trifle, *Tis by you, I have diſtributed 


et theſe two years paſt my little charitiers 
t. I hope you have obtain'd diſcernment 
ae to diſtinguiſh thoſe who merit ſuccour 
FIR from the worthleſs. In a word, I 
his am convinc'd you'll make a proper 


Ye uſe of this ſmall ſum I give you, for 
are MW the benefit of honeſt people. I ſhall 
Aa-. think Zoe done myſelf the good, that 
xo ſhall be done by you in future, and 
Fr you'll find it an unfailing means of 
bringing me”—She could not utter 
more ; but nothing in the world will 


| brance 1 


G 3 


erer blot out this from my remem- 
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Lvey (wiping her eyes.) 
O the dear good lady ! 
EVERARD. 

Never do oup parents ſpeak about 
Her, without ſhedding tears. 
| PAMELA. _. 

And ſhe herſelf lov'd them exceed- 
ingly. She bade me look upon the 
Doctor as a valuable friend, and al- 
ways follow his good counſels. So 
you ſee, *as I am under obligations to 
his family, I'm therefore happy that 
1 have it in my power to do as J de- 
tign, I follow my Mama's inſtruc- 
tions, ſhow my gratitude, prevent 
Papa from doing an. injuſtice, and 
preſerve the charming little grove, 
our friendſbip, and 


m 


PEACE-MHAXK ER. 
Lucy (falling into Pamela's arms) 
O Pamela! 

mela! _ 
EvzRARD (embracing her.) 
My father in his heart will bleſs 
you, but I'm ſure not take your money. 
PAMELA». : 
He mult take it, if I beg he SHO? 
that's certain, —Not a ſoul ſhall ever 
o know it. So pray ſtay a little, my 


to Lear friend, and I'll go bring ĩt xou- 


at SE EvEeRARD. 

hos At leaſt it is not I will carry it. 

c- : PAMELA. X 
ent Then you will, Lucy; and if you 


to retule 


Til not 
have your ſquirrel, but obey my fa» 


YM 


prevail upon her, Everard, 
me, take the conſequences. 


103 


my dear ſweet Pa- 


the money. 


104 THE INFANT 
ther's preſcnt will : and notwithſtand. 
ing he ſhould afterward relent, I'l! 


never ſee you more. tl 


er. 
Well, ſince you're fo reſolv'd 
PamELA (Hopping Lucy's mouth.) ſhi 
You don't know what you're ſaying. W w: 
J won't hear a word, Wait for me: 
I'll come back, If I've but time, 
I'll write a line to your Papa ; but 
if I'm watch'd, and can't come down 
again, I'll leave the purſe under this 
great ſtone 2: take notice of the place, 
You underſtand me. | 
| Leer. 
I'm quite ſure he'll ſend you back 


PAMELA. 
That he may not, you ſhall ſay you T 


*It 
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don't know where to find me; for 


alas! who knows but this is the laſt. 


time I am to ſee you. 
Lucy. | 
O my dear Miſs Pamela! that we 


ſhould live to hear you talk in this 


way ! 
PAMELA. 
True ; but I muſt pay obedience 
to my father. Recollect however we 
live cloſe to one another; and as 
looking at you is not what's forbid me, 
when our eyes encounter— 
Lucy. | 
Mine ſhall always be upon the 
watch for yours, and ſaying how I 
love you. 
EveERARD. : 
| Then too, what will hinder us from 


9% NN 
accidental meetings, when we happen Wy 
to go out a walking? | 
PAMELA. _ ( 
Right: and as we paſs each other, qui 
a fide look, a ſmile may be exchang'd 
before I'm notic'd. So let's take a 1 v 
little comfort. Every thing may yet 
go well: but Where's the Squirrel? W E 
Since I'm going in, T'll take him with Ml ce 
___-. 


EvERARVD. | 
Stay alittle; I'll go fetch him, and 
1 come after you, (He runs toward. tt 

Arbour.) 4 
PAMELA... 
Farewell, wy deareſt Lucy. 
- -Lvey. 
Ah, my deareſt Pamela! it muſt nat, 
Jurely, be for ever, 


— 


PEACE NAX E R. roy 
xn MWvzrarD ( returning avith the little 
| cage) 

O my dear young lady! ſee, the 


quirrel's gone. 


Wd T2, PAmnELAas. 
ea What! got away? 
yet | EvERARD, 


rel? His door muſt have been open'd. 
with remember faſtening it. | 
PAMELA. 


„ and 
1s the 


play'd me. He was jealous of the 
reſent, and remarking how employ'd 


im out. 

| EvRRA ND. 
Perhaps, your brother only meant 
o play a little with him 2 


ſt not, 


This trick my brother muſt have 


e were in converſation, mult have 
ole a tip-toe to the cage, and let 
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PAMELA. 
O I know him better than that 


comes to! he has even driven him 
away. ; 


Evan, ARD. 
However he can't be as yet far off 


and I ſhall find him in ſome tree. It 
ſo, I need but hold him out a nut: and 
he'll come to me. I'll not loſe a mo. 
ment's time, but ſeek him. (he goes out) 
PANEL A. 

Go then my friend, I wiſh you 
luck. Poor little Everard, he wi: 
ſo much rejoic'd to give it me. 

Lucv. 


That's true indeed; he hardly g . 

a wink of ſleep laſt night, for thin P. 
ing how twould pleaſe you. 

PAMELA. 80 


Well, my deareſt Lucy, we mul 


PEACE-MAKE R. co 
part. However, come with me as 
ar as to my window, and wait there 


letter; which I'll bring, or throw 
ou down, as circumſtances happen : 
ut in caſe you ſhould be diſappointed, 
and J can't do either, recollect this 
ſtone. You'll take the proper oppor- 
unity of ſtealing hither when you ſhall 
e ſure to find both purſe and letter, 
Lucy, 

O my generous friend, what kind- 

jeſs ! (they go out) 


from behind the arbour, and Follow 
Pamela and Lucy.) 
PEREGRINE, 


Softly, ſoftly ! RE ve gill more 
4 lay. 


ly £0 
think 


a little. I ſhall ſoon have writ my 


Mr, Harcourt and Peregrine come 
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. 
8 Mr. Harcoury, PEREGRINE» 


© PEREGRINE, 
J Wiſh there had been any place to 
hide in near the window, We 
fhould then have got the letter; but 
the*ll ffing it down, and hardly ver: 
ture out to ſpeak with Lucy, So? 
had beft wait here for Everard: bell 
certainly return, if he ſhould find the 
ſquirrel, or not find it; when well 


ö PEACE-MAKER. irt 
make him tell us the whole buſineſs. 
In the interim, you may ſee, Papa, 
bo Pamela obeys you, and muſt own 
I was not in the wrong. 

| Mr. HAR couxr. 

U am thinking: but pray what's 
this ſtory of the ſquirrel? 
PEREGRINE. 

That, I did not tell you in our hi- 


as ding place, for fear they ſhould have 
overheard us: but the matter's thus: 
ice to The dear friend Everard had made a 


preſent of this ſquirrel to his dear 
friend Pamela: and then the dear 
friend Pamela receiv'd it with ſuch 
pleafure, as to promiſe ſhe would al- 
Ways call the odious animal her dear 
friend Everard: but Pve ſo manag'd 
matters, that her dear friend Everard 


We 

; but 
yen: 
80 we 
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| but what can you imagine I did, but D 
ſteal ſlily thither, and while they, 0 
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has loſt his name almoſt.as ſoon as he th 
was chriſten'd by it. _ bl 
Mr. Hax couxr. nc 

How ? ye 
PEREGRINE; I I 


They put the ſquirrel and his cage . 
upon a bench, within the arbour there; ¶ th 


poor little ſouls ! were taking leave of ) 
one another, lift the door up, take out e 
her dear Everard, and let him go. | tol 
ſaw him climb a tree, and jump from 


branch to branch. But call me block- e 


head, if they get the ſquirrel back, WB" 
to hug and ſtroke him in a hurry ! ori 
Mr. HARcou Rr. 


Peregtine l' ve been to blame in 
| the 


PEACE-MAKER. 113 
he che affair myſelf; Ves, very much to 
blame; and therefore, you need fear 
no perſonal correction; but reproof 
you muſt ſubmit to, and it merits a 
worſe puniſhment; but not from me, 


age who have propos'd a bad example in 


ere; che affair of my reſentment againſt 
but Dr. Bland, for an ideal injury, as ſure 


hey, you ſee, how ſcandalous an action 
e of u' ve committed. Were my fault 
out Neven greater than it is, you know I 


told you not to vex the doctor's chil- 


from dren.— Neither hate nor hurt them 
Jocks NVere my words. Beſides, you could 
pack; not but be ſenſible how much . 
grieve your fiſter. 


oi. | | i 
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P EREGRINE. | 
Since ſhe diſobey'd you, ſhould not 
ſhe be puniſhed ? 
Mr. HaRcourT. 
And had you, pray, any right to 
puniſh her? Run quick, and tell the 


f | ſervants to come out, and catch the ! 
| ſquirrel, if they ſee him any where 
about the garden. ; 
| | PEREGRINE, 1 
| But, Papa, you told my fiſter to 1 
have no connection with the Doctor's 
children; and at preſent, will you let 
her take a gift from either of them? | 

Mir. Hazcovar. D 
Everard knew nothing of this pro- * 
hibition, did he, when he brought th bw 
ſquirrel ? MW 
| | 1 perh 


PEACE-MAKER. 11g 
PEREGRINE. 
0 No, but then ſhe did: and by ac- 
cepting it, has diſobey'd you. 
| Mr. HAS cougar. 


8 It was mine, to ſettle that: ſhe 
toe would have ſhown it me, I'm ſure, 
the | 


and I ſhould naturally have bid her 


Once more, I ſay, run quick, and let 
the ſervants ſeek him cvery where. 
Let him be found, or look you to it. 
PExEORIN E. 
But, Papa, you've heard ſine matters 
truly! Pamela has money, which you 
hardly dream'd of, and has let the 


[ had better go in ſearch of Lucy, for 
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ſend it back, had I thought fit. 


Doctor have it to pay you. I fancy 


perhaps the letter's not yet written, and 
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ſurprize her with the money, which 
l' ring you here. 
Mr. HARcOUR r. 
Yes, do, if you think fit.—You 
know my pleaſure, fo be gone. 
PEREGRNE. | 
Are matters come to this, when J 
ſupro'd m icit 10 clever? 


1. CE 
: 
| Nr, HarcourT (alonc.) { 
1 \ 18, 1 ſee it; I have gone too far WM x 
; How ſh nid an example ot afte ion, f. 
| graiutude and generoſity have not 
the children given me! is tue 


L had forbidden Pamela but ſhould 
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I have forbidden her? Was I entit- 
led to extinguiſn in her heart thoſe 
very ſentiments I had my ſelf incul- 
cated with ſo much pleature ? ſhould 
I have depriv'd her of the only hap- 
pineſs to be enjoy'd in this retirement, 
—an amiable and innocent con eq, 
wich two children of her age, and a 
connection all my wealth could never 
buy her! And to ſerve what purpoſe? 


A caprice. My deareſt Pamela! thoſe 
grottoes, bridges, and gazeboes, all 


thoſe vanities with which I meant to 

ſtuff my garden, could not work 

upon you to forget a grove, where 

tnend{lip finds fo charming an aſy- 

lum. What a lefſon furniſh'd me! 

Without it, 1 was alſo on the point 
3 


; 
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: 
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of forfeiting the advantages of friend- 
ſhip; and a child, an infant peace- 
maker preſerves. me the ineſtimable 
bleſſing in its purity, and keeps me 
from proceeding to injuſtice. How 
unworthy does not her example ſhow 
the conduct of her brother! In what 
frightful colours does it not now ſtrike 
me : Let me notwithſtanding baniſh 
from my heart ſo painful an idea: 
I am anxious to diſcover if the Doctor 
thinks as generouſly as his children 
do: the conduct he reſolves on will 
eſtabliſh or deſtroy my happineſs ; and 
I ſhall either learn I was but in 
poſſeſſion of a friend unworthy of me, 
or recover an ineſtimable treaſure, 


PEACE-MAKER, ny 


{ Obſerving P amela croſs the ſage bes | 
hind on tip-toe.) 
Pamela, come hither, 


2 


CANE a 


Mr, Harcovzr, PAMELA, 
Mr. Harcovxr, 
WHERE could you be ſtealing, 
Pamela ? You wiſh'd to ſhun me! 
PAMELA, (confuſed ) 


I was fearful I ſhould interru pt you. 
Lou ſeem'd thinking. c 1 


Mr. Hax couxr. 


Poſſibly you come to ſeek the 
quirrel Everard brought hither? 


* 
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PAMELA. 

Yes, Papa, *tis- true he did come 
hither with a ſquirrel : Peregrine has 
told you ? 

Mr. Haxcovnrt. 
I ſuppoſe you did not take it? 
PAMELA (hiſitating.) 

I, I.— Ves, Papa, I did. Could! 
refuſe it, Sir ? Poor Everard! he 
brought it me with fo much plea 
ſure ! | 

| Mr. HarxcovrrT. 

You muſt ſend it back this in- 
ſtant, | 


PAMELA. - 
If I had it; but he's got away. Y 
Mr. Harxcovar, gal 


Is that true, Pamela? pu, 


PEACE- MAX E K. 1:2 
PAMELA. 
Oh yes, Papa, quite true. His 


Mme 
has eage is in the arbour there, and you 
may ſee *tis empty. | 


Mr. HarcovrrT, 


ud I Wie in Peregrine ? 

- BO PAMELA. 

plea· O, no, Papa; the door was not 
gell ſhut, and fo he got away: but 
verard is gone to ſeek the little 
reature, and will bring him back, I 
ope. 


Mr. HARcOU RT. 
Vou mean then to ſee Everard 
gain? Did you inform him, as I bid 
bu, and take leave 2 


4 


How could he have got away ? 
ou fancy, don't you, 'tis a piece of 


122 THE INFANT 
5 | PAMELA. 
Yes, yes, indeed, Papa: but oh 
bt how griev'd I was! I ſhan't know 
'F what to do, without my little friends, 
1 Mr. HAR court. 
0 It goes againſt you, Pamela, I ſee 
# then to obey me ? 
PAMELA. 
Oh, not fo, Papa: but could you 
love me, could you ever think I were 
your child, if I ſhould ſay this ſepare 
ation does not grieve me ? what would 
my poor friends imagine, what would 
you imagine, could I poſſibly pait 
with them, and not ſuffer for thei 
loſs ? 


4, 


Mr. HARcouRT. 
But Pamela, is the offence thei 
father, as I mention'd not long fd 
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25 given me, a matter of indifference 
t oh ſo you ? | 
COW PAMELA, 
nds. WF No Papa; for on the other hand, I'd 
art with every thing I have, would 
I ſee but get you ſatisfaction for it, 
Mr. HARcouxr. 


You've been told then, what I 


d you {Wanted of him? 

L were PAMELA. 

ſepar* Ves, I know, I know; but why, 
would ſpa, pray tell me, do you aſk this 
would Weſtion ? 

ly paths Mr. HARcouxr. 

or tht hould like to know if Everard and 
ucy have been told it; in which 
ſe, I think they would have told 


x 
np ... 


OI . 
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PAMELA. 
Yes, Papa, they've told me erer. 
thing. Pray, don't be angry with 
me. | 


Mr. Harxcovurr. 

Well, and what may be you» 
thoughts of the affair? Am I una 
ſonable? Am I not entitled to expec 


for every friendſhip I have ſhown t 
Doctor, this flight favour ? and pat 
ticularly when I wiſh to pay him fe 
the thing ſo handſomely, 
PAMELA. 

You know, Papa, I'm but a child 
and can't pretend to judge betwe: 
my betters. 

Mr. HAAcovxr. 

But conſult your heart, and tell 

what it ſays, 
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PAME LA. 
rern Excuſe me, dear Papa. My heart 
with icht poſſibly ſay ſomething to diſ- 
leaſe you. 
Mr. HarcourrT. 
So, you think I'min the wrong ? 


you 
uu PAMELA. 

expe My dear, Papa, you're going to 
vn angry. 


Mr. Harcourt. | 
Only ſpeak, and you ſhall ſee if I 


an gry. 


1d pat 
him fe 


PAMELA. 
For the world, I'd not do any thing 
thought would vex you. 


child 
betw®: 


Mr. HARcOURT. 


Neither will you vex me; ſo you 


ed but tell me what your thoughts 
ty | ; 


1 tell 


* —— _—_ pr he 28 2 
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Doctor! how can that be? Ther 
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PAMELA. 


Well, I think then you are in the 
right, Papa, and fo too is the Doctor, 


Mr. HarcourrT. 


I am in the right! and fo too is thi 


can only one be. ſo, 
PAMELA. 


Indeed, Papa, I've told you whi 
my thoughts are. You have away 
been the Doctor's friend and patron 
and may therefore reaſonably hop 
he ſhould ſurrender to you any thin 
you've ſet your heart on; but thd 
he may reaſonably keep it, as he al 
has his motives, 


P EAC E-MHAXK RER. 125 
Mr. HARcou ar. 

But theſe motives, are they juſt or 

n theWojuſt ? 


tor, PAMELA. 


I'm no judge of that ; but ſtill, you 
hink that the ſurrender of his grove 
nothing but a debt of gratitude he 
wes you: And on his part, he con- 
ders the poſſeſſion of it as a debt of 
ratitude he owes another. You 
ould cut the trees down to obtain a 
oſpect; he would keep them ſtand- 
Ig, for the ſhade they give his chil · 
rem in the heat of ſummer, 

Mr, HARcovxr. 
You have faid cnough, and are I ſee 
dangerous advocate, I muſt not 
en to you any longer, ſo that all 1 
vc to ſay is this: Let Doctor Bland 


1s the 
Then 


u whit 
alway 
patror 
y hop 
1y thin 
ut the 
j he alk 
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diſcharge his debt, and keep his grove, 


it he tbinks proper, d 
PAMELA. 
Thus then, *rwill be force on your 
hde— al 


Mr. Harcover. 


That will conquer juſtice, you would 
tell me, would not you ? 


PEREGRINE, 
Pardon me, Papa. My meaning t. 
that that that—I can't tell What te : 
» fay,—Burt ſtil Papa, where wi'l ht p 
get money to diſcharge the debt? 
Mr. Harcovzr. 
Tf you can't tell, I'm ſure I can 4 


not: but ſuppoſing he ſhould haf rou 

recourſe to you? 

PAMELA (embracing Mr, Harcoutt 
I cannot hide it any longe 


Pame 
II:! 
Ve 


_ 
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ve, Whould you even puniſh me. — I have 
deſerv'd your anger. I have 

Mr, HAxcouxr. 
our Come, come, come: what meang 
all this? ; 


— — 


vould 


SCE NS © 
ning! 
hat 10 
110 nt 


u 


Mr. HARcouxr, PAMELA, and P- | 
REGRINE (dragging Lucy in by 
force.) 5 


PEREGRINE. 
"APA, I've caught her,—She has 
rought a letter with her certainly for 
jamela, Come, give it me, or 1 


l ſearch you miſs, Yes yes, Papa, 
Vel, IV, „ 


cn 
id hat 


ar co rte 
long 


o FXAF4NTF 
the had it in her hand juſt now. I 
ſaw her creeping with it cloſe behind 
the white thorn hedge, and looking up 
10 ſiſter's window, 
Mr. HarcovrrT. 
Peregrine, no violence. Pray Lucy, 
would you w:ſh to ſpeak with any body 
here? | 
2 Lvcy (d:ſconcerted.) 
No. — Tes. — I wanted — 
Mr. HARcOURT. 
Don't be frighten'd. No one het: 
will hurt you. You began by telling 


me you wanted Who? 2 
LUCYs 
Miſs Pamela, 
PrrEGRINE, — 


You know however that Papa has 
bid her not ſpeak to you, 


th 
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SS | Mr. HarcouRrT (to Peregrine.) 
Will you hold your tongue? (To 
Lucy) what letter pray is this you 
have about you? 


und 


Lucy. 
uey, Nothing nothing, fir, but Ah my 
bod dear Miſs Pamela, will you forgive 


me ? 
PAMELA. 
Speak the truth, dear Lucy, I mu 
now keep nothing from Papa. 
ae het? | PEREGRINE, 


telling Take notice, how ſhe ſpeaks, fir, 
and before your face. 


Mr. Hax court. 
Vou won't then hold your tongue! 


—Well Lucy, mayn't I hea about 


apa ba chis letter? 


I 2 
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Lucy. 


Since I muſt tell every thing, I 
have one, written to Miſs. Pamela by 
my Papa, who thanks her in it for the 
kindneſs ſhe has ſhown him. 

(She holds the letter out to Mr. Harcourt 
<vith a trembling hand.) 


PEREGRINE (/uatching it.) 
"Tis quite full of money, fir !— 
You'll have it ſiſter now, I warrant 
you ! | | 
PAMELA, 


I was juſt going toconfeſs the whole, 


a 
Papa, when Lucy and my brother WW, 
interrupted me. I yield ſubmiſlively WF. 
ro ſuch a puniſhment as you flull WF. 


think I merit, 
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Mr. HAR cou r (reads the litter. 
© GENEROUS LITTLE LA Dx, | 

I ſhould be unworthy of your kind- 
neſs, had I ſo much meanneſs as to 
make you act a cover'd part, and take 
the money you have ſent me, with 
a view of paying Mr. Harcourt with 
it. No, my dear miſs Pamela, I im 
his debtor I acknowledge, and muſt 
reſt ſo, till I have it in my power to 
pay him. Ir afflicts me that I cannot 
grant him what he aſks for ; with the 
pleaſure I ſhould take in gratifying 
any other wiſh he might have form'd 2. 
and yet, I cannot, to avoid the incon- 
renience every debtor muſt be under, 
Violate the ſolemn promiſes I made 
my Lady Gracious, Pray, my deareſt 
I 3 


1 


. . 
223 al 


more precious to me than whatever 


this money eame into my hands; and 


I have ſo carefully conceal 'd it. 


134 THE INFANT 
Lady, let him know thus much : his 
friendſhip, and your Kkindnels, are 


the whole world contains, except my 
honour. Keep in favour of me that 


kind diſpoſition you have manifeſted, 
and continue to my chiidren the re- 


gard they have experienc'd, if you 


wiſh the happineis ot, 
GfNEROUSs LITTLE Laby, 
Tour ., Kc.“ 
(Mr. HarcovurT, without folding if 
the letter, gazes upon Pamela.) 


FAMELA (ranning to him.) 
Now Papa, let me inform you how 


think not harſhly of me, that till noi 


his 

are 
ever 
my 

that 
ſed, 
ae re- 
F you 


—— —— 
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Mr. HAR coUAT (embracing her.) 
I'm acquainted with the whole, my 

deareſt Pamela. I overheard the con- 

verſation you had here with Everard 
and Lucy, and am charm'd at the 
diſcovery of your generous notions. 

I won't biuſh to ſay, that were it not 

for you, I ſhould have done an action 

that would certainly have render'd 
me unhappy my whole lite-1me after, 

Take your money, and employ it in 


| the way that would have been moſt 


grateful to your worthy mother, I 
ſhall never let it be exhauſted in your 
hands. Your grove, for any thing 
I do, thall flouriſh, and the friendſhip 


you have form'd, be ſubject to no in- 
terruption. 


"3 
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PAMELA. 
O Papa, you raiſe me tonew life, 
Lucy. ti 


O fir, what kindneſs! When my 
father— | 
| Mr. Haxcover, 

Tell him, my good Lucy, I defire 
he'd take again his bond for what he 
owes me, which before-hand I will 
alter, | 

PEREGRINE. 

How Papa ? And will you— 

Mr. HAxcovxr. 

Hold your tongue. You have ſince 
morning, given me proof of ſuch bad 
principles, as nothing but my own im- 
proper conduct could exempt from pu 
niſhment. 


PEACE. uA K E R. 147 


PEREGRINE. | 
e. I have but follow d your inſtrue- 
tions. Should not children do ſo? 
my Mr. HAR covRr. 


Doubtleſs; yet when ſuch inſtruc- 
tions are unjuſt, they ſhould obey 
God's will: but if your heart did 
not inform you, mine was hurried on 
dy paſſion to injuſtice, ſuch inſenſi- 
bility will not allow me to hope any 
good of you in future. Think what 
Famela has done. | | 


PEREGRINE. | 
ſinee But if Mama had left me any mo- 
h bad ey to diſpoſe of — 
in im · Mr. Hazcovar. 


dhe would certainly have done ſo, 
ad ſhe not foreſeen the unworthy uſe 
which you would have turn'd it 


m pu* | 


138 Ar 
And you had not one kind word to 
ofter for your little friend, or him who 
had before hand labour'd in your edu— 
cation? But about the ſquirrel ; did 
you tell the ſervants to come out and 
ſcek it ? 


PEREGRINE. 
They were all about their buſineſs 
ſomewhere or another, and I could 
not find them. 


hi 


rd to 
1 Who 


redu- 


did 
it and 


Iſineſs 
could 
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0% NR 


Mr. HARcOURxT, PAMELA, Lucy, 
PEkEGRINE, EvERARD. 


EVERARD (coming in guite out of breath, 
be has the ſquirrel in one hand, the 
other being wrapped up in a hands 
ker chief.) 


Goon, good news! I have him, 
he 15 taken ! here he is! 
(He perceives Mr. Harcourt, and flops 
ſhorts) 
PameLA (running up to Ewcrard.) 


I've got you then again, wy little 
Everard; for ſo I ſaid I'd call you. 
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O you ſhan't eſcape ſo eaſily a ſecond 
time. (Lucy runs to fetch the cage,) 
Come, get into your houſe, 
Mr. HARcoURTr. 
But what's the matter with your 
hand? Your handkerchief has blod 
upon it, my dear Everard! 
PAMELA (to Everard, who ſeems ſure 
prix d at Mr. Harcourt”s courteos 
eway of ſpeatting.) | 
You wonder, Everard: but every 
thing's made up. 
Lvcv. 
And we are all of us good friend 
again. 

(Everard leaps for joy, awhile Mr 
Harcourt ſhakes him by the han, 
and Lucy adds,) 

But let me fee ; you're wounded; 


ut 
il 
2 
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4 : 

cond 1 "I | 

age, Yes, and in my ſervice, 
EvERARD-. 


O 'tis nothing. Nothing but a 
ranch that broke while I was getting 
m it, having almoſt reach'd the run- 
ay, I tore my hand a little, but 
ould rather, Pamela, have left my 
m behind me, than not brought you 
ck your ſquirrel. 
PamELA, 

O my deareſt friend !—Papa, my 
prerneſs will dreſs it. She'll apply 
balm ſhe has for wounds, 

Mr. HarcovurT. 
[leave that buſineſs Pamela to you; 
ut, for the preſent, follow me my 
dren, I'll prepare a little treat 
gainſt the evening, and invite your 


Your 


blood 


2s ſure 


edu 


erer 


friends 


le Mr i 


1 han, 


nded ? 


14 THE FAN 
parents to it. I have been a pupil i 
your ſchool, and find, by Pamela 
example, what a uiciul leſſon parent 
may receive from the behaviour ( 
their e! !dren, 5 


End of Vol, IV. 


